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il SHORT STORY

.| bralos or brecding and you'll be sorry
& the rest of your life.

~than you know yourscel
| sldes, when your futh

- dng the very thing they're trying to

_dellverance

- ““grner and stopped.

here.

' my friend where the muids' drosses

" 1 am glad to say, but the thing that

~ can see how it Jooks.’

THE DAILY

Tommy Gives In.

. LY LOUISE OLIVELR. |
{Copyright, 1916, by the McClurn)|
: Newepeper Syndieate.) |
rOMMY  was rebellious.  "'Oh, |
! r thunder, 1 don't want to pgot|

married."”

Mrs. Bolton's lorgnette went up.
Thomas!"

“Oh, well!" Tommy hung his head
under her austere gazo, “Why does
every one have Lo pick on r fellow
“when he I8 having a good time?"”

“Becavse your father and I know
what I8 best for you, Mary Genevieve

Bawyer and you will he'happy. Marry
some, silly child without money,

You'll see,”
more tenderly, “we know you better
Thomnas, Be-
has worked
for years amaselng a fortune it's n hit
natural that he should have un lnter-
est'in the person who will help spend
it.!

“Glve me time, mother.  But [t
seemms Lo me that you and dad nre do-

break up In China. I'll het the girl's
tlekled to death aboutl it same os
me," sourly.

**8he’s got sense and she'll do what
she's told!"

“I hate highbrows!"

“She fsn't n—a—the vulgar thing
you call her Just becauge she took
highest honors nt college,” Mrs. Rol-
ton picked up her embroldery ond
Tommy sighed with relief, The grill-
ing was at an end. This was not the
first time the subject had been
broached ta him.

“I guezs I'll go fishing!"” Tommy
It a cigarette and stepped off the
poreh. The Dolton lodge was on ane
of the many Islands (n the chaln of
Canadian lakes. Boats took the place
ol automobiles.

Omnce out of sight, Tommy dug
down for a leather pockethook and
from the neatly arranged bills and
papers he fished n bit of rag. He
held It tenderly in Lhe palm of his
hand for a minute, smiling reminis-
cently, It was thin white stuff, em-
broldered In pink and blue daisies,
with a dellcate tracery of green leaf.
The edges were frayed and torn, Sels-
sors had never detached that plece
from the original garment. Tommy
knew that, ke put it back tenderly
and went toward the boat landing,
still dreaming. He wondered where
the girl was and who she wns—tho
owner of the dress. He had found
her In o boat in a little deserted cove
at sunset, her engine gone dend, and
there she wos walting patiently for
ltke a demure little
Thumbliné on her water 1ily leaf.

“Tommy had chugged around the

MHello!" he called,

“Hello!" she answered,

“What's wrong?"

"I don't know!"

“Want o 1ft?"

““Yer, indeed!"

“Then I'm the person you're lnok-
fog for, But you'll have to get In
I can't tow you—I've no lnpo,"
" “Thank you. If you'll put mo off
at the hotel, I can get my boat In the
morning."” She stood up and there

wae & sound of ripping and tearing

Stockings are coming down—in length—aml shoes arp going up—in priee!
The ghort *calf length' stocking (or women s the thing in smart clreles, and 1s sald to be cooler and less

expensive than the long stoeking,

The new hose are held up by an elastle band with o nifty little bow on the front.
by three movie actresses of the Vitagraph compzny, shows the old and and new In hoslery.

i,

ag one of the flounces ciught nnd:me." he sighed.
|1y

held,

i

The pleture, posod

“Little, protty, cur-

halr, peachy llps, teasing cyes,

“What a rotten shame!' he sym-|lolly, dandy tecth, and ['ll bet she

pathized, reaching over and trylng to
help her extricate herself.

“I enn't help it, and It's too Inte
to go home for another,” she said.
“I'm dining with the Merricks and
Alice can pin me up some way."

Free at last, she stepped Into the|

seat beside him and Tommy slipped
the bit of muslin Into n pocket and
happily settled himself heslde her and

turned the boat toward her destino-
tion,
Then he lost her. Next day he

went to the hotel, only to find that
the Merricks had departed. He eall-
ed himself a fool and everything clse
in the calendar for not findlng out
her nome hefore,

He continued his search disconso-
lately for days, each hour thinking
of gome new charm and almost Wear-
Ing out his ragged sovenir with look-
log at it. “‘She was just the girl for

“I had another [llustration of snob-
bery, Margle,” sald Pauln, “when Em-
ma and 1 went Into the department
store to get the maid's dress,

" 'Show us the malds' dresses,’ sald

Emma.

“The shop girl did not look at lher
at all but turned to me.

“'Is there anything 1 can do for
you? she asked,

“‘Yes, 1 answered, ‘vou can tell

are,'
“All

irls are not llke that, Mar-
gle, nnﬁ

her are all men lke Jules,

had Impressed on me that day was
that snobbery was not confined to any
one class, You find It in every walk
of lite, It s a very human trait,

“My lttlg friend Jane had risen
above it, and so had Emma, and while
At that time + know I had had some
lingering seeds of i, 1 hope today
1 have grown domocrstie, broad and
Hberal. In fact, in looking back I
can find excuge for the attilude of
Aunt Rachel ns well as the gir] who
walted on uA that morning, Both
were trylng to succeed in tho things
they had undertaken,

“"Aunt Rachel, knowing tho truth
about me, had cast me off becauso
she belleved I would be o millstone
about her neck, while she was trylng
to marry her commonplace daughtera
to money; and the salesgir] plcked me
iaatesd of Emma because she thought
I looked as though I had more mon.

ey.

“Finally, however, Emma spled a
friend and she said;

“Sey, Sallie, get me the best look-
ing mald's dress you have for two
alnety-eight.’

“8allle brought out 4 number of s'm.
Pla Jittle frocks and I tried them ou.
They fitted me perfectly,

“You are a perfect thirtyslx, pau-
1a, sald Emma with a laugh,

"'What's the game? osked Sallte,
a8 Emma and 1 discussed how tho
embroldéered collar and cuffs I had
would look with it. il

"'No game at aoll,’ said Emma, 'Pnu-;
In {8 going to be hat girl at the res-
taurant.’ |

“"Aguin Sallio showed her breediag
bymnnt saylog n word. lmsioad s
sald: "

Lot me put your collar on o rou !
|

“It was fino, und truly Margle, 1
Imve never looka1 hotter than [ did
In that simple ifttis
 "As Bolllo wont g,

frock,

thave It wrappea
% asked Emmn how o
woek.

much sho got a

*‘About $8, wnm her answer, EI;:
A, me that she sells mbout $E500

h of goods & weelk.

‘Then  aoodrding

~: CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE ::

centages, she should get more than
$8, was my comment. Emma looked
it me and smiled,

“*¥You learned that at college, didn't
you? Let me tell you, my friend, the
price of labor Is not get by the low
of percentage. Like everyihing else
in this world, it is set by the law of
supply and demand,

" 'There are thousands of girls who
want to work in stores, (or Jittle pay,
as they live at home. And while the
money does not wholly support them,
it helps and takes some of the burden
off the head of the house.

"'These girls set the price of In-
bor. No business man {s golog to pay
more than he has to, for anything he
buys. You, my dear, can mtke much
more money at the restaurant if you
can stand the fuss that will be mado
over you,"

“1t was a good thing 1 did not know
what Emma meant by ‘fuss,” or 1
am sure I would have not gone,

“Margie, when I get settled, T am
golng to devote my life and monoy
to thn ciuse of making men regara
women as a part of that great human
family to which they themselveg bo-
long.

“I do not regrot the lesson I learn-
ed as check girl, 1 consider it built
more solldly the foundation of my
character,”

S

don't know i Latin grapunar from a
coolt book., I'll het she docsn't wear
nwning sitripes, either. That dress
Just sufled her. Sweet and pretiy
and kind of fairy like." Anid lovesick
Tommy would take out the sample
aguain.
ienevieve Sawyer, Indecd!

Days passed, weeks passed, months |
The Boltous had closed their

pagsel,
cottuge and returnwl Lo New York.
Tommy had given up louling and was
working hard in his father's banlk,
From pure weariness and discournge-
ment, he had almost given in about
Genevieve Sawyer, although he had

never seen her, the family not having |

comie back lo the ey,

The first of November enme, Tom-
my was getling restless again,

“May 1 hoave a week off, dad? 1
think, if you den't mind, I'll go up
to Danny’s in Malne and shoot a bit,”

“Sure, boy, go If you wish,'” Bolton
senlor was plensed with Tommy these
days. e had his heart set on the
Sawyer alliance, Besides, ho lked
Tommy's pgrowing energq for DLusl-
ness,

8o Tommy, with hag and gun case,
rapped one evening at Dunny's cot-
tage and old Marthu let him in.

“Dless me, it's the boy, Dan!"

Tommy shook hands with the old
hunter, who patted his shoulder af-
fectionntely with his other gnarled
old hand, “We'td sure miss you,
Tom, if you didn’t come. The wools
are thick with game this year, and
you're wise to come enrly."”

Alter supper, the men settled down
to talk and Martha sat sewing by the
fire. Strip after strip she sewed end
to end, rolling them into a ball for
the weaver, It's for rag rugs for the
new lodge up yonder," she cxplained,
“The missus sent me bushels of
things to cut up. Here's one finish-
ed!" She proudly held up a rug, all
the colors of the rainbow.

“I'retty, very," agreed Tommy,

“One wouldn't think rags eould ba|

made Into that,” His eve wandered
over the heap on the floor,

thin stuff .embroldered in pink and
blue dnisies,

“Where did yon get this, Martha?"
springing to his feet and holding the
strip toward her.

“Why, that eame with the rest of
the things Mrs, Sawyer sent. Ono of
Miss Genevieve's dresses, T BUppose! "

"Genevieva Sawyer!" Tommy was
sure he hoad lost his senses, “Arc!
the Sawyers here?"

“They built the new lodge,” ex-
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pliined Danny. “Ye ought to see it!
Some day Migs Genevieve wants to go
hunting with me. D've mind If we
tuke her?” ,

“No," agread Tommy huskily, “We
might take her tomorrow."

Danny was tralling n deer. Tom-
my, perfectly havpy, was breaking
frosty underbrush for Genevieve to
get through. The girl, to a casunl
observer, wos as happy as Tommy,
ant in her fawn-colored hunting suft
wus as prefty as she was In the plnk
nnd blue summer (rock.

Suddenly Tommy turned. “Say,
what's the difference between a Latin
grammar and a cook book 1"

She thought a moment.
don't know.
she asked,

Tommy eaught her hand and look-
ed into her eyes. “The answer ls, he
snifl deliberately, “that I'm going to
marry you, dear, if you'll have me!"

———  — % s

]HEALTH H]NTS|

MALARIA

Four per cent. of the inhabitants
of certain sections of the south have
malaria,

Thins estimate based on the report-
Ing of 204,881 eases during 1914, has
led the United States public health ser-
vieo to give increased attentlon to
the molariz problem.

Striklng as the abovo figures are
they are no more remarkuble than
thoee relating to tha reduction in the
Incidence of the disease followlng eur-
veys of the public health service at

“Why, 1
What's the answer?"”

134 places in nearly every state of the

south,

In some instances from an ineld:
dence of 15 per cont, {n 1914, n reduc-
tion hos been aecomplished to less
thun 4 or 5 per eent, in 1915.

Although quinine s the hest means
of treating malarla and is also of
marked beneflt in preventing {nfec-
tion the wiping out of the disease as
a whole rests upon the destruction of

| the breeding places of the Anophe.
Suddenly |
he saw something—na plece of white

line mosquito,

It'a foolish to educate a hoy and then
let him dle of typhold fever—which
is proventable.

—_——
Never Again.

Wayne — Why did you refuse De
Speed's Invitation to go automobiling
with him?

Payna—I've had enough., The last
time I went out with him he was ar-
rested for spoeding and borrowed $10
from me to pay his fian,

FAIRVIEW.

Mre. Dove Yost Berry, of Morgan-
town was a week end visitor, the
guest gf her parents Mr, and Mrs, P,
W. Yost,

Miss Efzabeth Case and Mrs. Cam-
bridge were in Fairmont shopping
Saturday.

M:s. Minnle Clayton Hess of Rives-|

ville fs n week end visitor the guest
of her brother Albert Clayton.
Mrs, Marlon Bowman is o week end
visitor at Fairmont, the guest of Dr.
Satterfield, =
John Harvey of Missouri was here

for the funeral of Miss Annle liarvey,|

Friday and will visit friends in this
county.

Migs Leman of Falrmont wns n week
end vleitor with the Misses Under-
wood.

John Corrothers of Wnadestown was
in the city Saturday.

Superintendent Weaver was a busi-
ness visitor at Fairmont Saturday.

Harry Story |5 working in Fairmont.

Mrs. Blanche Kitler and daughter
Miss Freda of Littleton are week ona
guests of Mra. Osa Sutton and Mra,
Herberi Toothman amd other rela-
Lives,

Mrs. James Powell and Miss Ber-
tie Whetzel have returned from Web-
ster Springs.

Miss Blanche Ramsey of Morgan-
town is visiting her sister Mrs, Willis
Hnughe,

Alen Englg was a Falrmont visitor
Snturday.

——————

Pajamas For Housework!

DR

A B

Toss your gingham wrapper
the rag bag, Mrs. Housckeeper, and
toss your kimona in after it!

into

These garments are no longer
worn when an attack is to be made on
a high hung cobweb or when o wash.
ing of clothes |= to bo hung.

It's “pajomas” you wear now around
the house. The “pajoma” will make
its bow at the Pugh-Ameican first
tashion show In Chicago,

It's a two-plece garment—Xkimonan
and “divided things" Illke pajamas,
They are made of brocaded silk—also
of flowered sateen, incxpensive, hut
pretty enough to start all the nelgh-
bors talking.

From Nicholas County.
| Baltimore and Ohio ticket agent

French Barmes has returnod from
Wade, Nicholas county whore he was
called by thoe {llness and death of his
father Frances Marion Barnes. Mr,
Barnes was a civil war veleran being
a member of the W, Va. cavalry and
| a former resident of this county, His
many resldents of this county who
were his gld time associates.

Annual Picnie.

The Sunday school of the First M.
P. church wlil hold their annual pic-
nic at Traction Park next Thursday.
All members of the church are urged
to attend,

Returned Home,
Mr. and Mrs. J. O, Poe and danghter

Kingwood returned home Sunday ev-
enlng. Miss Graco §s very {1l

Here From Morgantown,

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Lea of Morgan-
town came up Saturday evening to ece
thelr nephew Master Parls Pratt who
18 a patlent in Miner's Hospital. They
returned home Sunday.

Personals,

Mrs. J. D. Cox anmd Mrs. David Rog-
(€rs are at ML Lake Park for o few
| lays stay,
| W.C. Snyder apent Sunday at Terra
| Alta.

Mrs. Hugh F. Smith was colled 1o
Weston Sunday by the ness of lier
father.

A son was born Saturday to Mr,
and Mrs, James Keener who roside
in Water street.

Miga Rebeccn Summors has been
quite elek for a few dovs,

A son was born Sunduy to Mr, nnd
Mzn. L. C. Minor on Guffey sireet,

Earl Dave of Mannington spent Sat-
urday in the city.

Mrs. Otelln South who lins hean via-
Iting relatives in Pennsylvaula Iz the
guest of her brothers H. L. and J. G.
M. Donham,

Mr. Joseph Carpenter spent Sunday
at the Wogdey, Carpenter, Ford camp
near Opecklska.

Arthur  Cunningham hos gone to

Dr. D. L. L. Yost

Office 233 Main St,

Residence Valley Rivey Camp,
Antioch statlon during August.
Office same 8 to § except Satur-
day till 0:30 P, M. Sundays 2 to
5 by appointment. Con. Plone
88. Bell 618 J,

i

demise will bp learned with regrot by |

Grace who have been In camp near|

S
Marion, Ohio for 'a couple
visit with relatives. 1

Mrs, D. 8. Helmick!
from o two weeka' visit'a

Martha, daughter of!M
0. B. Levellp has been qul
soveral days. ¥

Mrs, Jomes Miserve
bome on State street.:

Local Suffragists’ =8
Hayride and Picnig

| A large number of Suff |
| Rivesville attended a Bund
plenie at McCurdysville yeat
party making the trffpona'h
Migs Margaret McKinnpy, ot!
| chnirman of the Marion  cou
frage organization, aceo 11
| Miss Jean West, of Manningtan
| to Rtiveaville and made’ the

, the delegation, i '-,%5
| hold by, th
schools of the Baptfst ani i

| The picnic was
Episcopul churches and w
able affafr, e
Miss West, who Is an ardent
suffraglst. wadg a suffrage
| was greetod with much applavse; B
| talk was both practical and fntery
| ing and she mado many!converts
| her cause. Mrs., Arthur “Mf
| who recently moved to Mi
| from this elty, was one of!
ers of the plenic which was’
Buccess,

Colfax Man’s Nerﬁj s
Driven From Trenc!
by Nerv-Worths

Two bottles of this wonderfy
fly Nerve Tonlc almon-bm :
Hayhurst over. His
nre fust disappearing—'
ter every day.” This Is whatfh
and slgns his namo to;
Crane's drug storo-—My!
rlicumatism, nervous,
| no appetite, gas on my stomach
|spols before my eyes, palngiinid
|stomach. This has been of/ten/yes
jstunding. 5
Hove taken two  boitl
| Worth. All the troubl
Itiunml are gono except the
stomach and that ia gettd
!c:‘y day,

Nerv-Worth alds digest

Nerv-Worlh pegulates’the’

Nerv-Worth tones up thellf

Nerv-Worth mntshe_li_ﬂ_

Nerv-Worth bullds' up) thelsyste

1t this tonle falls to do thess
for YOU, your dollar back
drug store.

| /Co
! Nerv-Worth stendies: th

cur swoet and golden butter; fres
iuid cggs, cheese and dalry prod
of all kindr, and we never fail
touch the mark. “Eternal
'0 the price of llberty," ai
ercise it in the chofce and

n

e

in every particular rou'

Quality
Purity
Accuracy
Safety

teed by our label o
prescriptions, /|

- Mountain City Drug

-l

ourt House

OM SHOULD HAVE THROWN DOWN A BOTTLE OPENER.)—BY ALLMAN.

BLAMED CAT HAS TO _
PICK oUT My

| DON'T SEE WHY THAT,

BACK DooR-.
STEP TO DO IT’S HowLING

b e
Wy il

;‘u
'-" .

o
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e

GREAT SCOTY, | FORGOT?
To SToP THE MILKMANL




